The Story of the Winged-S
flown to San Francisco. On April lyth, 1935, another
important event occurred in the history of these flying
Clipper ships.
In the afternoon of that day an 8-45, called the
" Pan-American Clipper/' took off with ease from
Alameda, near San Francisco, carrying a full load of
petrol and oil, besides a crew of six and maiL The
ship flew over the San Francisco Bridge, which was then
under construction, and went straight out into the open
ocean. Many times during that evening and night we
thought about the ship which was flying somewhere in
the darkness over the Pacific.
It was about eleven o'clock the next day when we
again assembled in my office, listening to the radio and
eagerly awaiting information about the flight. Not
only a hundred, but even fifty years ago, such an event
would have appeared an utter miracle, or an absurdity.
Here we were in Bridgeport, near the Atlantic Ocean,
listening to a broadcast describing the ship approach-
ing, and later circling far above, Honolulu in Hawaii,
describing its landing and taxi-ing towards the ramp,
and a few minutes later telling us how Captain Musick
and the rest of his gallant crew were stepping out of
the plane in clean uniforms, carrying bags of mail
and receiving the greetings and congratulations of the
officials and numerous other persons who were present.
Perhaps still more thrilling to us was to hear the
familiar, quiet voice of Captain Musick, who said a few
words about the trip. We all knew him and, of course,
liked and respected him immensely. It was strange to
hear his voice, as if he were in the same room with us,
and difficult to realize the distance that separated us at
that moment.